2O                SAILOR     ON     HORSEBACK

a small flat in the working-man's section south of Market
Street. When the family was settled, John went to the
Asylum and brought home his two daughters, of whom the
oldest was Eliza, a plain-featured, plain-spoken girl of eight,
mature and self-reliant for her age. Eliza was shown
through the house by her father and told that the baby was
her brother. When she looked down at Jack for the first
time she saw that there were flies on his face, for Flora had
not thought to buy a piece of mosquito netting with which
to cover the infant. Eliza asked no questions; she made a
fan out of a piece of paper and sat by the cradle keeping the
flies off the baby. In that instant the practical-minded girl
of eight adopted Jack as her own child, a trust she was to
hold sacred to the day she buried Jack's ashes on a high hill
overlooking the Valley of the Moon.

Flora had little liking for the job of mother. She was
restless, temperamental, moody, too busy with her music
and lectures and spiritualism to pay attention to the boy,
who fell ill with bowel trouble. Upon advice of their doctor
the London family moved from town to Bernal Heights, a
district of farms, where Flora advertised for a wet nurse.
Mrs. Jenny Prentiss, a negress who lived across the road and
who had just lost her own baby, became Jack's wet nurse,
foster-mother and lifelong friend. Mammy Jenny was a tall,
broad, deep-bosomed woman, black as coal, hard-working,
religious, proud of her home and family and her respected
position in the community. She took Jack on her spacious
lap, sang him negro lullabies, squandered on him all the
impetuous love she would have lavished on her own child
had he lived. Between Eliza and Mammy Jenny, little
Jack was now well cared for.

After a year the family moved back to the crowded
workingnian's section, 920 Natoma Street. By this time
Jack was toddling and had a little red wagon that he pulled.
Eliza would put her doll in it, and Jack would haul it up and
down the sidewalk. One day when Eliza returned from
school she found her doll had been smashed because Flora
had given it to Jack but had neglected to tie it in the wagon.